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kuening Bulletip

With which is incorporated the InpEPEND.
ENT.
Hawalian right by A, V. Gran,
une 22, 1805,

Publizhed every day except Sunday at
609 King Street, Honolula, H. L

SUBSCRIFTION RATES,

Per Month, anywhere in the Ha-
waiinn Islands. ... ............ g 7

Per Yenr, postpuid to Amerien,
Cannda, or Mexico, ., .....,..

Per Year, postpaid, other Foreign
Countries ..., ..o 13 00
Payablo Invariably In Advanoo,

Advertisements  unaccompnnied b
specific instructions inserted till ordere
out.

Advertisements  discontinned before
expiration of spocified period will be
chnrfed as if continned for full torm.

Liberal allowance on yearly and half
yearly contraets.

Address all communications to the edi-
torial department to * Editor Bulletin.”
Business letters should be addressed to
“Munager Evening Bulletin”

Telephone 256, P. 0. Box B9,
B. L. FINNEY, Manager.
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Gained in Stmnn@h

READ WHAT
Ayer's Sarsaparilla

did for the Invalid Daughter of a Proms
inent Lowell Teadesman.

“My doaghter had for & long time been
troubled wilth violont headaches and sleep-
lessness,  Bho was ﬁrle, had noe appetite,
and wis quln&‘ﬂw rapidly. 8he took
varions  remid for her trouble, but res
ceived no benelt until sho commenced using

-, \ e W \
Ayer's Saraaparilla,  After taking hall a
bottle, she begun to feel better, By a eon-

tinued use of this medicine, her appetite ro-
turned, her eheeks began to Al out and show
eolor, she galned in strength, her headnches
l‘i.‘!ﬂr]u‘:ll‘t‘li. alie slept better, and now anys
she fools like n new person,” —=F, P, CoGags-
HALL, 6 Lyon 8L, Loweil,

Ayer's Sarsaparilla

Has Cured Others, Will Cure You
Made by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.,U.8.A,
Hollister Drug Co., L'd,

E.l_nle Agents for the llozuhlin of Hawaii,
EDMUND P. DOLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

818 Fort St. - Telephone 91,

2'?_’ Ams

HONOLULU
Carriage Manufactory

128 & 130 FORT BTREET,

Carriag e Builder

AND HEPATRERN.

Blacksmithing in A1l s Branches,

Orders from the other Islands in Builde
g, Trimming, Paoting, eto,, ete,,
Promptly attended to,

W. W, WRIUHT, Proprietor.

(Buooessor to (1. West.,)

G. R, Harrison, practical piano
and organ moker and tuner, can
furnish best fuctory references,
Orders left at Hawaiinn News Co,
will receive prompt attention. All
work guarantecd to be the same
a8 done in factory. »

No home is complete without a
clock of some description, and
many unique time pleces are
manufactured to suit the fasti-
dions public. Brown & Kubey, on
Hotel street, have got the lnrgest
and most varied assortment, and
& visit to their place of business
is sure to be profituble to any one
needing a good clock. ¢

A HAWAIIAN WALHALLA.

Joaquin Miller's Experiences While
Camping Out on Judd Street.

COWS THAT CLIMEB ‘TREES AVD
HORSES THAT ARE WOOLLY.

The Poel's Trip to the Anclent Matlve
Burlul Place and What He Saw
Whilein the Cavern.

1 had been inv lided, and had
become a recluse at tie base of u
Honelulu lava steep, in a queer
little cow und horss pasture in
which I bhad planned to piteh a

tent. This wns on the trade-
wind «dge of Honolulu. Baut the
hurbor side is quiet,

1t might boro you to tell hw
I had just completed, at the
poiut of the sword, you might
say @ history of a theussnd
pages for a rushing Chieago
firm, and had songht the island-,
or almost aoywhere, for seclu-
sion and rest; for 'ny nervous
forecs were nll dried up, and I
wus on the edge of death from
malaria, quinzy, nos rums, ner-
vous exhauastion and all the other
dozen ills and wilments from
overwork. But how receptive is
the mind, the body, the whole
being at such times! How the
howling trade winds do howl!
How one remembers all that is
fantastic, weird, tender! The
creamful smell of sandal-wood
will fill my nostrils while I live,
and the wild and tremulous winds
of that cow pasture with its half-
prostrate palws, its rickety and
rattling cowsheds and its half-
roofless old cottage will roar in
my ears till I bave =et foot in the
brink of the River of Rest.

I had bought a tent, the betier
t bealone, and the privilege to
piteh this there was my share
and interest in the renting of t
rickety cowsheds at the remo .
eud ol aristocratie Judd street, on
the windy edge of Honolulu,

A man with intermittent mala-
rin. don't want too much wind.
I asked the enterprising owuer of
the cow-cottuges, when he wus
showing them to me one windy
tluf'. how it happened that the
pilm trees and mango trecs and
tamarind trees came to be lean-
ing along with the trade winds at
an angle of forty-five if the place
was, a8 he protested, ‘‘as restfal
as a lamb,” and he said there had
been a few earthquakes and land-
slides and voleanoes and little
things like that lutely, and so the
trees had got a little twisted; but
if I would just wait the wind
would go down und [ eould piteh
my tent and oll would be lovely
and Inmblike,

1 waited—waited a week, waited
a month. Meantime be turned in
his cows and Ins second-hand
horses. They turn their horses
out on the islunds to eat—to et
Iava, presumably, as the hay is
about all brought from California
—and the littie horses soon get
woolly, and they rub and rub
ugninst your house, your trees,
suytbing, till the wool and Lair
hapg in mats and knobs, Then
toey look as il they had been
stulfed and the stofting was com-
ing out, vs if they were old sofus,
Tout 18 why they seen so second-
hand, The cows are also little
bits of bony things, sharp-footed
and sharp-featured, thin nnd light
so they cin climb the lava erags
and erevices for sandulwood,
People suy they climb trees. 1
huve seen pictures of cows elimb-
ing trees in the islands, and they
look as il they could snd woull
really do so if thoy could get

anything to eat by it; yet in truth

| niver saw them eolimb tress,
Bat I will tell

wheu yon fsl rather than sce.

you what I have | There ar: atmospher.s thit are

seen, 1 have, time and sgain, | like daggers. Evén a dog can tell

scen cows sitting back on their | in a seconl whether r vot you

hind legs in that same hired cow- | liko him or he likes you, ut

B:sh ro of mine where I wanted 'this is dee, water and we must
pitch my teut, aud eating |

mangoes out of a tree, and the
tireless trade winds kept ro. ring
und roaring like a cyclone.

Why dida’t T go away out of
the nerve-dustroying trades? Well,
the reasons would need n volume
for themselves. Briefly, wm
t'mes, troubles; two big, red-
faced mounted Germnun policemen
riding up aud down the lane be-
fore my door night and day dar-
ing me to make any sort of move
80 thut they mignt arrvst me for
treason! And thus, and so. un-
til martial-law was lifted from  fl
Honolulu was I in mine own hiv d
bouse, peat up in those helliger-
ent days of wird and weird o ws
and woolly second-hand borses.

As I sat shivering one after-
noon on the sunny aond lee side of
a ¢ wshed watching a cow with a
giratfe neck and tongue ns long
a& mwy arm resch up, and up, and
up through the leaning top oia
mango tree f.ra clump of man-
goes which, I am glad to report,
proved to be in the end not quite
out of reach, a crowd of siient,
sad and wholly respectful natives
approached,

“Do you know a place about
here where the wind dou’t blow 1"
I chattered this grufly through
my teeth and felt mean and
vicious, as if they had made the
trades and were respousible for
my malaria. A sad eyed and
beautiful girl came forward.

“We do, Santa Claus, we do.”

Faney yourself bundled up so
that ckildren call you Banta Clans
in s land hot enongh to bake a
sweet potato!

The natives looked ut one an-
other, glanced half-unkindly at
the slim, nervous little girl aund
then furtively looked at the
abrupt end of Judd street and the
dense jungle of slgeroba trees
against the steep lava mountain.

“Tuke me there, then. plense.
[ am dying, dying of this tireless
and eternal roar and rush of
winds,”

“We will need lanterns, lots of
lanterns, Santa Clins.”

The others of the party
the body, but this little, bnut-
brown nervous sprite wus the
soul of that sad and enrious eom-
puny of natives,

Lanterus? Yes, I had lots of
lanterns waiting to light that
tent—that lent that never saw the
light of sun, lump or lanterns,
aud we were off straight for th-
algeroba thicket atthe sbrupt end
of Judd street, the little barefoot-
ed snd brown-limbed sprite run-
ung far nhead, Pushing myself
through the thorny copse, at her
heels, she soon turncd hastily
b:lck.

Two brown and haggpard old
women had confronted Eer at the
durk mouth of the cavern, and
she wns as whits as any little
brown body could be; but the old
women melted silently uside into
the brash in & moment, and,
lighting our lanterns, we entered
the lava mountain, the child
ahead as usual, the others in a
string behind.

The women of the islands are
fat, as a rale, especially the elder
oues, enormously s0. Commodore
Wilkes, U. 8. N., tells us (vol. 4,
Euge 10) of a daughter of the first

ing of the islands who was
*more than six feet in height and
of a giant irame well covered with
fut.”  But these two women at
the wmouth of the cave were um
lean, hungry and hollow.eyed na
Macbeth's witehes, and quite as
uncanny to see. T'hey set wme to
shaking sgain, Maybe that is
why 1 remember them so vividly,
but I think there s something

were

more than that. There are times

get on,

For the first few hundred yards
we walkel erect almost if not
quite all the time. Then we found
places where we hud to stoop and
t» bandle our lanterns caretully,
8o a8 to guard against the jagged
lava on the sides and um{er oot
and overhead. After half a mile
or 80 we saw a pool of water be-
f re us, glittering, gleaming,
phosphorescent. We had ynassed
bones, heaps and heaps of bones,
all along.  Oftentimes we sank
to our ankles in soft, carpet-like,
substances, with a strange and
ugly erushing of bones—-dust of
the dead

We found the water bridged
before us when we came to it--
bridged with coffins or picces of
cofting. These were modern, of
redwood, lined with native red
cloth, snd tnis cloth fastened to
the boards w th big-headed brass
naila, such as used to be seen on
hair-covered trunks of half a cen-
tury back.

We hnd gotout of the trade
winds truly by this time, but
curios'ty compelled me huorriedly
forwurd now, All this was too
modern. We must have nncient,
sweet - smalling sandalwood and
tread the dust of kings.

A full mile wore and the girl
stopped in o et tsly court of the
dead to wait for me. | was ex-
hausted und came but slowly, 1
hid ealled bick for the others,
but they were not in hearing nor
ingight. Yes, she knew a piace
farther on where there was some
preciouns sundilwood. She would
got it for e,

The classic and odorous sandal-
wood is of a stately tree tipped
with a pale pink flower. Inits
perfection it attains to the height
of sixty or seventy feet and three
feel in dinmeter. DBut it has per-
ighed from the islands, is ashes
now, ns u rale.  Ina few remote
pluces, inaccessible to wild goats,
wild hogs and wild cattie, and
these places are few indeed thut
ean be approached by man, yon
can find the pretty hittle flower
stroggle up out of some crevice
in the luva crugs, and you mwy
sometimes be able to pluek an
odorous branch, not bigger than
o hezel, bt that is about all you
find of what was once worth a
veritable gold mine to traders,

I sit dowa fucing countless
ekulls on shelves of stone,  Other
bones were in heaps on either
side. There was no  wrtistic
arrangement of them as with the
old brown bones of the Qapuchin
monks at Rome, but they were ol
strangely white and hright and
ghost'y. More than once L fan-
cied Isaw lanterns burning before
us and behind us, but these dim
and fitful lights were of the dead

““No one comes here, none but
the two,"” said the girl,

“Buat your l‘rmugn will eome
I asked.

“No, they dou't know the way
here, They buve gone by the
main way."

“*And hus this cavern branches
and cross roads 1

“Plenty, plenty—d zons ! This
one has « way out. About a mile
farther onisa little hole wheve
the two old women snd I can get
through, but you will have to go
back. I mast go on into another
branch of the cuve to gt sandil-
wood, 1 dure not take anybody
thore. You wait : I will be back
soon,”’ and baking my lantern she
wus gone us & shadow goes.

It was o grewsone, pghostly
place at best, but to Lo ieft alone
there in the dark was dreadful.
I shivered now as never before,
I began to think of my sins, and
they were many enongh, Dim

|

lights begn to eor: @ outall alo g
the rows of skulls like thy e rly
lighting of electric lamps, 1T re-
called how we are required to
hold on to a string, when in the
catacombs of Rome, so that we
m'ght be uble to grope la::
again if the lamp fails or we take
the wrong way. I remem!eradl
the terrible story abont some par-
ties who got lost ard wer: never
found in the old bnriaLgr » nds of
me,

That girl's lantrn was a're dy
nearly burned ont. What did she
mean to do! TPass out by the
other way and leave my bones to
the two old witches? The place
wus hot and close. It was hor-
rible. 1 began to want air. Even
the air of the terrible trades would
be welcomo.  Indeed I would
gladly have traded for all time
the whole court of kings for five
minutes of the wild and hawad
winds outside.

One hour, two hours! [ had
ecased to shiver and shake and
was now burning up with fever,

At lust thers wns a cat-1ke
tread in the soft, ernnching dust
of the duid, then a band vn my
shoulder, and | nearly leap:d out
of my skin with terror.

““Phe lamp has gone out, hut 1
ot two sticks of sandalwood. We
can light them if we have to; but
you better earry the wood and |
will lead you.” -

Did ever « strong, groff, burly
aud bullying old man, with a bad
case of malaria, submit to the
slightest hint of a child and he
glad 1o do it? 1 have sowe slight
ascquaintanee  with  one  who
did it then and there,

It was dark, except fir the
ghostly and fitful hght of bones,
all the wav out, lm(P dark when
we got out, except that the eve-
nivg star burned on her high
altar from each of her five horns,
like a ship on fire in a sapphire
sea,  Bwiftly other stars Lighted
up, theu slowly, stately and full-
fuced the moon swept up, as if it
were an imperial glory to draw
the mighty tides of these half-
world waters ofter her.

And the winds were at rest!
Was ever the world so still, so
stately, #o entirely great? The
trade winds were at rest for the
first time in forty diys and forty
nigats,

And there at the mouth of the
cavern were the gentle young
men and the pretty brown girls
of the purty who had turned back.
They had goue and brought poi
aud baked tish and bavanss and
mangoes und many another fruit,
and we gathered around a great
lava rock near the mouth of the
cave, nnd the women and 1 ste
while the young men pliyed and
sang oud swg and played ow
sweet-stringed instruments, all of
their own make, ss if thoy would
never weary.  And such melody
It was worthy the night, worthy
the moon and the sturs, the Pei-
ades and the belt of Orion, the
soul and the conter of the mighty
American ocean!

Then the little brown girl took
up and lighted the sandalwood
and lnid the sticks blazing on
the top « f the big roek; aud then
we ull gathered around close, and
then with the weird, dim light on
their sad, earnest faces wnd the
sweot jerfume from the fluwe of
the tombs they sang the low, goft
tender and far-away songs of the
dead,

let us puuse bere, It weore al-
most like profanity to say more
to dare attempt to deseribe the
pathos of these perishing children
of the great, warm waters, They
n“ﬁ a8 if they kney, us they sure-
ly koew, that they, too, would
soon be of the dead, and that none
of all their race woald saryvive to
burn sandalwood or sing the song
of the doad for them

Joaquix MivLen,
in San Francivco Calls



